[3oo]
But the verger, before he reached the place where they sat, turned into die nave, made a sketchy genuflexion as he crossed the centre aisle, and proceeded to busy himself with a branched candlestick.
"Well?"
" I was saying that I had only hit her just to stun her."
" What with ? "
" A piece of lead rolled up in a rag."
" Which you had brought with you ? "
** Yes. It's a gadget you use in printing-offices. I might have been searched. There was nothing odd about my having that on me."
** I don't understand.   When did you hit her ? "
" Right at the beginning."
" But the blood ? "
** That—that was at the end. When I went away, the second time. All at once I saw her coming for me. She had come to herself. She seized me by the arm. You can guess how scared I was."
<c The paper says that they found a — knife."
" Yes, I threw it down. I had picked it up just as it came to hand, when I lost my head."
<e You hadn't got it in your pocket ? "
*c No, I tell you ! It was lying there on a table, with the spoons and forks and the rest. Of course, I had made a mistake. I hadn't got my piece of lead ready any longer."
" Where was it ? "
cc I must have left it beside the bed."
ce And there it stayed ? "
<e I suppose so."
ce Oh, that's a very bad business ! It will be found. And, as it forms part of the tools of your trade, it will show them where to start looking."
** No, I'm wrong. I remember now that I put it down in the middle of a whole litter of things - gkss jars, ink-wells, paper-weights ... I even said to myself that a jar or a paperweight would have done just as well - that it wasn't worth while to have brought it along with me. That's what makes

